Success in all the undertakings. Success where'er the eyes do fall. Success crowning each utterance, These 1 sought and Kaali gave! Though a god should stand in the way Or the race of man be ranged against, Kaali great in grace would quell. That success on earth be mine own.
Success sure to all the thoughts, Everywhere and in everything! Dear to me as eyes and life. Here graced me, Mother Kaali ! "Won't earth and air, and fire and water, And heaven also before them bow. Won't celestials adore and serve. Such as hail Kaali's feet ?                            2
